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Robert the Brave. 
(Continued.) 
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Arter an interval of several days, 
perceiving that no person came to in- 
terrupt the solitude of her prison, she 
tesumed her former occupations. She 
could not avoid feeling a transient em- 
ction of joy, when she recollected 
that the miniature portrait had not 
been noticed by the countess, and that 
Roger had placed it in his bosom. She 
doubted not that he would carefully 
keep this secret. It was along time, 
however, before she again attempted 
trace the features which were so 
dear to her. She at length resumed 
her pencil: but it at first produced 
only lowers; and it was not till after 
a thousandifears and struggles that her 
trembling hand renewed its attempts 
ofthis kind, which every day she re- 

‘ommenced, and every evening again 
T Mstroyed. 

The moment of the departure of 
Roger now approached. The equip- 
‘8s which were to enable him to ap- 
Peat with splendour were prepared, 

















he waited only for the orders of his 
father ; and since the fatal moment 
which had caused his misfortune and 
his anguish, no happy accident had 
presented Elvige to his sight. The 
thought of removing toa great dis- 
tance from her, without first assuring 
her of his affection and constancy, 
pierced his heart with despair. His 
imagination was continually occupied 
and exhausted all its resources in en- 
deavouring to contrive, how he might, 
though but for a single instant, over- 
come the obstacles which separated 
him from her. Convinced of the im- 
possibility of succeeding, unless he 
could obtain some assistance to facili- 
tate his design, he cast his eyes on the 
various persons who surrounded him, 
to discover who was most proper to 
afford him this aid. 

The count had already appointed 
the attendants who were to accompa- 
ny his son, and Roger saw, with plea- 
sure, that he had placed at their head 
the equerry who had instructed hime 
self and Robert in their exercises on 
horseback. ‘This man, delighted and 


proud at haying had such pupils, loy- 
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ed them as if they had been his own 
sons, and gladly availed himself of 
every opportunity, to prove to his 
young lord how affectionately and res 
pectfully he was devoted to him. Ro 
ger could not avoid observing his ea- 
gerness to oblige and serve him, and 
had frequently expressed his grati- 
tude for it. Uryed by the fear of his 
approaching departure, and by the im- 
perious necessity of seeing Elvice, he 
resolved to interrogate this equerry, 
and make trial how far he was dispos- 
ed to render him the service he wish- 
ed One day, therefore, when no 
person was present with them, he 
culled him unto him, surveyed him 
with tenderness, and asked him with 
all the openness of confidence, whe- 
ther he could rely on his zeal, his 
discretion, and his fidelity? * My dear 
Rainulf,’ said he, +1 wish to confide 
to vou the secret to which the happi- 
ness of my life is attached, will you 
faithfully keep it, and will you serve 
me?’ At this question Rainulf threw 
himself on his knees, and swore to the 
young count, that he might dispose 
even of his life. Roger, having re- 
ceived such an oath, could no longer 
hesitate but immediately discovered 
to Rainulf the passion he entertained 
for Elvige, and represented in the 
most lively colours the anger of his 
father, his own feelings at the thought 
of his approaching departure, and 
his ardent wish again to see, though 


but for a single moment, her who was 


go dear to his heart. 


Rainulf had loved. He had not ceas- 


ed to regret and lament the death o 


an amiable wife, who had long render- 





He could not listen to his young lord 
without taking a lively interest in sen- 
timents which he had formerly exper. 
ienced himself in all their force. «] 
am devoted to your service,’ said he; 
‘I do not think that I have @right to 
judge between you and your father; 
but though all his vengeance should 
fall upon my head, you shall not have 
cause to repent the proof you have 
given me of your confidence in me. 
I will endeavour to discover and em- 





ploy every possible means of serving 
you ; and though my efforts should 
| meet with insurmountable obstacles, 
| you shall, at least, be compelled to do 
_ justice tomy fidelity and zeal.” These 
| promises, of the sincerity of which 
Roger could have no reason to doubt, 
made hope sparkle in his eyes, and 
calmed, in some degree the emotions 
of his heart. 


The employment which Rainulf ex- 
ercised in the house of the count gave 
him command of the stables, and the 
general inspection of the horse furni- 
ture and armour, of which latter the 
most magnificent was carefully pre- 
served in a gallery, of which Rainulf 
had the key, as well as of the tower 
that terminated this part of the castle: 
, for through this tower it was neces 

Sary to pass, to arrive at the count’s 
stud of stallions and brood-mares,which 
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was without the walls of the castle, 10 
a place where Rainulf had his resis 
dence, and where nothing was 4 
but by his directions. Actuated 
| the desire of gratifying the wishes 

his young lord, Rainulf informed b! 
that one of the doors in the gallery 
armour, which was scarcely ever 











ed him the most happy of husbands. 
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ed by the female attendants of the | I have taken heaven and thyself for 


countess. 

At the first moment of receiving 
this information, Roger felt a trans- 
port of joy; but too affectionate, and 
too delicate, not to be under the influ- 
ence of a respectful awe approaching 
to timidity, he feared that he should 
surprise and alarm Elvige.He thought 
it, therefore, indispensable to obtain 
her consent to this interview, before 
he should present himself before her, 
Rainulf was acquainted with the fe- 
male servant who usually attended 
her, and promised to speak to her, 
and through her to procure the con- 
sent of Elvige. The delicacy andthe 
heart of Roger likewise suggested to 
him that it was also proper to consult 
his friend. This duty appeared to him 
sacred, and he conceived besides, that, 
by taking such a witness to his vows, 
Elvige would be deprived of the pow- 
er of rejecting them, and could not 
but receive them with greater confi- 
dence —Yielding to this idea, he de- 
ferred giving a positive answer to 
Rainulf, and hastened in quest of Ro- 
bert. 


When the two friends met, hope 
illumined the countenance of Roger, 
and his eyes expressed the most live- 
ly joy. * My friend,’ exclaimed he, 
clasping Robert in his arms, ‘ attempt 
no longer to combat my resolution, 
you can only occasion me new pains ; 
you cannot persuade me to relinquish 
it—I adore Elvige, and my heart can 
lever change. I will not despair of 
happiness. I know well that my fath- 
er will never yield to my wishes, how- 


‘Prer ardent ; but he cannot command 


Me to be nerfidious and perjured; and 








my witnesses, that no other than Elvi- 
ge shall ever possess my affection 
and my vows. This oath has given 
me the right to shed my tears in thy 
bosom, and thou owest to me the sen- 
timents of a brother. Be, then, my 
comforter and my guide; but prove 
to me that you love me, by ceasing to 
Oppose to my passion a generous but 
useless resistance. ‘The time of our 
departure approaches, and I feel that 
a fearful despair, for ever following 
me, and preying on my heart, must 
destroy my life, if I am forced to leave 
this place without again seeing Elvi- 
ge, and swearing to her that I will 
never cease to love her. You are 
alarmed : dismiss all fear; the faith- 
ful Rainulf knows my secret, and has 
promised to kecp it, and to serve me. 
You know that he loves me tenderly. 
He has found the means of introduc- 
ing me to theapartment of your sister. 
Consent to accompany meto her.Your 
presence is necessary to give her con- 
fidence, and I feel that my oaths will 
be more sacred and more dear, when 
pronounced before her brother, 

The youth of Robert, an age ever 

liable to imprudence; the tender 
friendship which united him to the 

young count ; the persuasion that all 
efforts to eradicate this fatal passion 

would prove fruitless ; fear of the ef- 
fects of despair ; and the conviction 

that his presence would render this 

interview less dangerous, all combin- 

ed to induce Robert to consent to ac- 

company Roger, and defer any at- 

tempt to combat his passion till ab- 

sence and time should have produced 

such an effect on him as might give 





it some chance of success, 
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Roger, delighted and encouraged 
by the support of his friend, returned 
to Rainulf, to inform him, witb trans 
port, that Robert would accompany 
him to his sister, and engaged him to 
make application on that same day to 
the female at-endant of Elvige. 


Rainulf easily ; ersuad«d this atten- 








dant, that she would acquire a claim | 

to the eternal gratitude of the son of | 
her master, by favouring an interview 
which the presence of Robert seemed 
to authorize, and which was never to} 
be repeated He learned trom her} 
that Elvige passed a part of the nights | 
employed at her draw ings, and observ- 
ed that “the most favourable time 
woulc be that when sleep had closed | 
all eyes. She promised to remain | 
awake, and to inform Elvige the mo-| 
ment the means of reaching her apart- | 
men’ with sufficient secrecy were ad | 
justed = Rainulf then informed her 

that the two friends would come that 

same evening by the dooria the galle- | 
ry He requested her to be attentive 
to the slightest noise, and left her, to 
go and give an account to Roger of 
the success of his proceedings. | 

Transported by the hope of again 

secing her he loved, Roger was inca- 
pable of fearing any adverse accident. 
He flew to Robert, told him all that 
Rainulf had done, and was astonished 
to find that a brother could learn with 
a kind of coldness mingled with alarm: 
that he should soon again see a sister 
su amiable and so dear to him. All. 
his wishes called for the close of Gay ; 
and during the remainder of it, the 
only words he could utter were re-| 
pated protestations to his friend, that 
ne change could take place in his love, 





ijand, entering the apertment ol Elvige, 
|| excited equally her surprise and alarm, 


|} a moment 
| patent Roger, without giving her 


| of two persons so dear to her. With- 


|ments of his heart, he announced his 





and that he must for ever adore Elvige 

How long did this day appear to the 
impatient Roger! Night at length 
covered the castle with her veil; and 
a darkness thicker than usual seemed 
ordained to favour their plan. All in 
the castle appeared to be asleep,when 
the two friends arrived at the tower. 
They hastily traversed the gallery of 
armour, and the last door opened with 
'some small noise. Immediately the 
attendant of Elvige came to meet them 


‘ What motive,’ said she, * can have 
| brought you here at this late hour?’ 
The servant answered, that her bro- 
ther and his ycung master requested 
to speak to her, though it were but for 
* My brother !’—Thx 1m- 


time to express her astonishment or 
her fears, rushed in, threw himself at 
her feet, and was instantly followed by 
Robert —The presence of her broth 
er gave confidence to Elvige, and her 
heart could no !onger refuse to yield 
to the happiness inspired by the sight 


out power to interrupt Roger, she 
could only answer him by forming 
wishes In vain was it that Robertal 
tempted to indulge his fraternal tet 
derness: he could not make himself 
heard till his friend had a thousand 
times repeated that he would nevet 
cease to adore Elvige, and that death 
alone should separate him from het 
When Roger had at length given 0 
terance to these tumultuous sent 


approaching departure, declared his 
unalterable constancy, inveighed * 
gainst the vain expectations of his fae 
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ther, and exulted in the hopes which 
he entertained from futurity. He ear- 
nestly entreated Elvige to assure him 
that neither time, absence, nor the 
prayers or threats of his father, should 
ever change her sentiments ; and she 
promised that the happiness of Royer 
should be the continual object of her 
wishes —But while thus absorbed in 
the most delightful sensations, they 
forgot the whole world besides; their 
adverse fortune was preparing for 
them new sufferings. 
(To be continued ) 
RN ene nT 
THE BRIEF REMARKER. 

Aw excellent and wise mother gave 
the tollowing advice with her dying 
breath." My son, learn how to say, 
No."—Not that she did mean to.coun- 
sel her son to be achurl inspeech, or 
to be stiff-hearted in things indifferent 
or trivial—and much less did she coun- 
sel him to put his negative upon the 
calls of charity and the impulses of hu- 
Manity ; but her meaning was that, 
along with gentleness of manners and 
benevolence of disposition, he should 
possess an inflexible firmness of pur- 
pose—a quality beyond all price,— 
whether it regards the sons or the 
daughters of our fallen race. 

Persons so infirm of purpose, so 
Wanting in resolution, as to be incapa- 
ble, in almost any case, of saying No, 
are among the most hapless of human 
beings ; ‘and that notwithstanding their 
Sweetness of temper, their courteous- 
hess of demeanor, and whatever else 


An historian of a former and distant 
age, says of a Frenchman who ranked 
as the frst Prince of the Blood, that he 
had abright ane knowing mind, agracee 
ful sprightliness, good intentions, come 
plete disinterestedness, and iucredible 
easiness of manners, but that, with all 
these qualities, he acted a most con- 
temptibic partfor the want of resolution; 
that he ca we into all the factions of his 
time, because he wanted power to ree 
sist those who drew bim tn lor theit 
own interest; but that he never came 
oui of any but with shame, because he 
wanted resulution to support himself 
whilst he was in the m. 


It is owing to the want of resolution, 
more than to the wan ol sound sense, 
that a great many persons have run in- 
to iurprudencies, injurious and some- 
times fatal .o theiv worldly interests. 
Numerous instances of this might oe 
named, but! shall content myself with 
naming ouly one—aud that is, rash aud 
hazardous suretiship. The pit stands 
uncovered, and yet men of good sense, 
as well us amiable dispositions, plunge 
themselves into it, with their eyes wide 
open Notwithstanding the solemn 
warnings in the proverbs of the Wise 
Man, and notwithstanding the exam- 
ples of the fate of so many that have 
gone before them, they make the haz- 
ardous leap; and why? Not from in- 
clination, or with a willing mind, but 
, because being solicited, urged and in- 
treated, they know not how to say No. 
, If they had learnt, not only to pro- 








of amiable and estimable qualities they 
Possess; tho’ they see the right, they 
Pursue the wrong ; not so much out of 
inclination, as from a frame, of mind dis- 
Posed to yield to every solicitation. | 





| nounce that monosyllable, but to make 
use of it on all proper occasions, it 
might have saved them from ruin.— 


both them and their wives and thei» 
jj children, 
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Butthe worst of it is still behind — 
The ruin of character, of morals, and 
of the very heart and soul of man, ori- 
ginates oft ina passive yieldingness of 
temper and disposition, or in the want 
of resolution to say No. Thousands 
and many thousands, through this 
weakness, have been the victims of 
craft and deceit. ‘Thousands and ma- 
ny thousands, once of fair promise, but 
now sunk in depravity and wretched- 
ness, owe their ruin to the act of con- 
senting against their better judgments, 
to the enticements of evil companions 
and familiars. Had they said No,— 
when duty, when honour, when con- 
science, when every thing sacred de- 


characters the least liable to be bent 
by circumstances, by threats or by per- 
| suasions, from the line of prudence and 
' of duty —Con. Courant. 
peep er 
CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT, 


MATRIMONY. 


A Lady, tremblingly alive to the 
impropriety ofthis address is neverthe- 
less compelled from the family discom- 
forts she now endures to adopt this me- 
thod of obtaining a friend and protect- 
or; and sheis quite certain thata can- 
did explanation of her situation, will 
excuse, with a liberal mind, this ap- 
parently indecorous appeal. The ad- 


manded it of them—happy might they | vertiser has been married, is middle 


now have been—the solace of thcir 
kindred, and ornaments of society. 


Sweetness of temper, charitableness 
of heart, gentleness of demeanor, to- 
gether with a strong disposition to act 
obligingly, and even to be yielding in 
things indifferent or of trifling mo- 
ment—are amiable and estimable traits 
of the human character: but there 
must be withel, and as the ground- 


work of the whole, such a firmness of 


resolution as will guarantee against 
yiclding, either imprudently, or im- 
morally, to solicitations and entice- 
ments; else one has very little chance, 


in passing down the current of life, 
of escaping the eddies and quicksands | 


that lie in his way. 


I will add here only one remark, 
which is, that stiff tempers in children, 
are of better omen than generally they 
are tho’tto be. Such tempers, pro- 
perly managed and rightly directed, 
are the most likely to form characters 


of fixed and immoyable resolution ;— 


aged, of pleasing appearance, highly 
educated, and accomplished, but she 
flatters herself the regulations of heart 
and mind exceed all outward recom- 
mendation : her income is very small, 
and only just sufficient to enable her 
to make the appearance of a gentle- 
woman, The being she is desirous of 
looking up to for happiness, must be 





by birth far above the middling class 
of scciety ; and all professions, except 
the church, the army, or navy, will be 
objected to; about forty, but not un- 
der that age, very tall, of gentleman- 
like appearance, and possessing thal 
polish, and those habits, that is only to 
be acquired in good company, ofan un- 
impeached, moral, respectable, and 
honourable character, fond of retire 
ment and domestic life ; fortune not 
being the object of the advertiser, she 
requires his income to be equal to his 
own wants, and she will never lesse? 
it. As the most serious and painful 
causes have eccasioned this address 
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itis earnestly solicited that no one 
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wii reply to it from Curiosity or armuse- 
ment, and perscus who seek fortunes 
connexions, or any other worldly a4- 
vaitage, will only be disappointed by 
noticing it, but should it meet the eye 


of a being whose mind is sufficiently | 


cultivated to consider a well born, 
elegant, and accomplished companion, 
and sincere friend, the first treasure 
in life, from such she will be glad to 
hear, and real names and address will 
be considered a pledge of sincerity that 
will not be abused. Letters must be 
post paid and addressed to O. P. Q 
Two penny Post-Office, Biandford st. 
Portman square —Lond fiaf. May 6 








THE SWEDISH SAILOR BOY, 
! TFrom the “ London Baptist Magazine” 
for May last. } 


Ar a late meeting of the Aberdeen 
Auxiliary Bible Society, the follow- 
ing pleasing anecdote was related by 
the rev Mr. Grant of Orkney, who 
Was an eye witness of the scene. 


‘Last year,”’ said he, “a vessel 
from Stockholm, in Sweden, was driv- 
en upon our coast in a tremendous 
gale, and became a total wreck; st 
uated so that no human aid could pos- 
sible be adminsistred for the preser- 
vation of the crew. . In a short time 
after the vessel struck, she went to 
pieces —The spectators on shore be- 
held with pungent grief the awful sit- 
uation of those on board; but those on 
shore could render no assistance. 
on board perished except one man,and 








All! 
‘| roof is worth a thousand in any other 


1 


he was driven by the merciless waves | 





those on shore, from his heart rendiug 
situation. As soon as they rescucd 
him, astonishment filled their minds 
by observing a small parcel, tied fi: m- 
ly round his waist with a handkercoicf. 
Some concluded it was his money; 
others it was the ship’s papers; and 
others said it was his watch The 
handkerchief was univosed, and to 
their surprize and astonishment it was 
his Bible ; a Bible given to the lad’s 


‘father from the British and Foreign 


Bible Society. Upon the blank leaf 
was a prayer written, that the Lord 
would make the present yift the means 
of saving his son’s soul Upon the 
other blank leaf was an account how 
the Bibie came into the old mavw’s 
hands, and that gratitude to the Bri- 
tish and Foreign Bible Society, which 
inspires the heart of every Christian, 
was undisguisedly written by the old 
man. The request was, that the son 
should make itthe man of his counsel 
and that he could not allow his son to 
depart from home without giving him 
the best pledge of his love,a_ bible, 
although that gift deprived the other 
parts of the family. The Bible bore 
evident marks of being often read with 
tears ” 


——————— 
LORD ORRERY 


When we step out of domestic life 
in search of felicity, we come back 
again disappointed, tired, and chagrin- 
ed. One day passed under our own 


place. The noise and bustle, or, gs 


upon a piece of the wreck, entwined | they are foolishly called,the diversions 
among the ropes attached to the mast. /| Of life, are despicable and tasteless, 


Half naked and half drowned he reach — 


|when we have once experienced the 


ed the shore, and was disengaged by d real delights of our own fire-side. 
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A FRAGMENT. 


In the sheltering grave, the wo- 
fraught heart will be at ease : the clouds 
ofanguish which darken life’s short day, 
pervade not that still retreat. The 
poisonous breath of calumny, and the 
envenomed tongue of envy, here lose 
their corroding influence. The sympa- 
thetic mind, agonized by distress, and 
unable to support the storms of ill for- 
tune, sinks calmly into the embrace of 
death—into the placid enjoyment of un- 
interrupted tranquility. Here oppres- 
sed virtue finds a secure asylum from 
overbearing greatness: and the up- 
braiding charity of proud opulence is 
no longer painful to its object. The 
distinctions in society, which consign 
merit to oblivion, and raise the worth- 
less from the dust, are here forgotten. 
Unfeeling pride is disrobed of its 
splendid covering, aud the gorgeous 
mantie is torn from the shoulders of 
the undeserving. Humble worth cca- 
ses to kneel suppliant at the feet of 
affluence, and the lorn offspring of 
poverty fail to intreat from avarice the 
stinted boon. The victim of malevo- 

























_ thrusts of unmerited obloquy, glad 
)> that in death, the dagger of contume- 
ly wounds not, welcomes with joyous 
aspect, the closing period. 


EUPHROSINE ; 
OR, THE FAIR REFORMED. 


How unhappy are the fair, who from 
mistaken notions of happiness, seek 
the alluring paths of pleasure ! Delud- 
ed indeed! here a sigh burst frem her 
bosom, at the recollection of past fol- 
ly—and a tear fell from its orb, and 
rested onthe check of the fair Euph- 





lence, who essay in vain, to parry the { part Scene ettnd-to te 








resine. Cease, said she, the dew drops 
of contrition, what avail they now? 
Are not the years of dissipation fleet- 
ed away like the sun beams of the 
morning, witheut one refiecting mo- 
ment? they sported till my fortune 
was exhausted—and friends with for- 
tune fled. 

“For what is friendship but a name, 

A charm that iulls to sleep : 
A shade that follows wealth and fame, 
And leaves the wretch to weep.” 

I must now find some solitude, aad 
perhaps close the evening of my life 
in the Jap of penury : But stop, me- 
thinks some kind power bids me not 
despair; though I have deviated from 
prudence, I never lave from virtue. 
Notwithstanding this reverse of fortane 
I may yet be happy ; the rectitude of 
my heart shall be my consolation: 
Ticre she paused Yes! it must be 
so. To-morrow, at Aurora’s dawn, 
when the feathered songsters are— 
chaunting forth hymns of gratitude to 
the supreme author of the universe, I 
wil! commit myself to his care, and 
quit this town forever, and endeavour 
to blot out the remembrance of the 
The ruddy 
fingers of the morn had just unbarred 
the gates of light, when Euphrosine 
bade adieu to the place of her birth. 
The melody of the birds, the softness 
of the air, the universal stillness that 
reigned around, spread a serenity over 
her mind, and calmed all her sorrows. 
She stopped to take a survey of the 
surrounding landscape. How happy; 
exclaimed the fair, are the inhabitants 
of yon lowly cotiage, now enjoying the 
sweets of balmy slumbers This isa 
felicity the virtuous only know! Sleep 





on, ye children of innocence,and may 
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your repose be uninterrupted! She 
finished her ejaculation with a sigh, 
and walked slowly forward, till she ar- 
rived at a little village, where she in- 
quired the way to the next; and with 
the small remaits of her fortune, pur- 
chased acottage. The lofty elm over- 
shadowed her dwelling, and the love- 
ly evergreen crept around her door, 
Here, the once gay Euphrosine, that 
lately shone in all the circles of the 
beau monde, was obsctred as in the 
shadowy vale; but in the vale, she 
was convinced that happiness doesnot 
dwell on the summit of grandeur. 
OWE R: ee 2 De SEE EO 
THE PERPETUAL COMPLAINT. 
Brine among the number of those 
with whom mankind is continually 
dissatisfied, I-beg leave to subjoin my 
complaints to those that have occa- 
sionally introduced them tothe public 
through the channel of your interest- 
ing Museum. When I tell you I am 
as Of as Time itself, you will allow 
that, on the score of longevity, Iought 
to be respected; and when I add, that 
Tam venerable in my appearance and 
temperature, as mortals themselves, 
you will also be disposed to grant that 
lam not tobe reprobated on the score 
ofinconstancy. Yet soit is, thateven 
though I take pains to accommodate 
my variable dispositions to the varia- 
ble dispositions of mankind, the cir- 
cumstance produces no sympathetic 
Congeniality between us; and my in- 
Constancy is rendered proverbial; while 
their own propensity to fickleness ne- 
ver Occurs to their recollection. Yet, 
Sir, 
On the subjects of indifference, neg- 
lect, or disregard ; for I must confess 
tvery body pays me due attention; I 





° 
1 have no quarrel with the world | 








‘I am inclined to be sad. 
vy, dull, nasty, are epithets commonly 








am enquired after every night and ev- 
ery morning, and am so much the toe 
pic of conversation, and so regularly 
introduced after the customary greet- 
ings of ceremonial intercourse, that I 
may be said to be a kind of necessary 
assistant to conversation: for when 
people are barren of Ideas, 1 am al- 
ways at hand to supply the vacuity of 
their minds; yet I am scarcely men- 
tioned in any other light but as the 
source of complaint and dissatisfaction, 
and without Raving some opprobrious 
epithet attached to my name. Some- 
times I am accused of being too warm 
in my behaviour, sometimes too cold, 
If I smile unexpectedly, I am sus- 
pected of harbouring treacherous de- 
signs, and men say to one another sar- 
castically, “ We shall pay for this !”” 
{fl continue my placid deportment, 
and am mild, sweet, and amiable, for 
any length of time, I am said to be 
good-humoured, even to satiety. Some 
wish me to weep when [ am disposed 
to be merry, and some to be gay when 
Thick, hea- 


applied tome. If Iam still, 1 am 


\said to be vapourish—if loud, boister- 


ous and rude. Aches, pains, rheu- 
matisms, and shooting corns, are often 
attributed to my influence. In short, 
Sir, I am so watched, so scrutinised, 
so censured, so abused every day,that 
it would scem as if I were a stranger 
upon earth, and born but yesterday, 
ryther than an inhabitant of Paradise, 
known to Adam and Eve, and one who 
was present at the creation. But I 
will pot detain you any longer, Sir.for 
I sce you are looking at me through 
the window, and meditating an inter- 


view with your very old acquaintance, 
THE WEATHER. 














no skill in archery. 
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VARILTY. 








A MUSICIAN, 


Is like an echo, a retail dealer in 
sounds. As Diana is the goddess of 
the silver bow, so ts he the lord ofthe 
wood n one :—ie has an hundred 
strings to his bow :—other people are 
bow-legged, but he is bow armed; 
and, though armed with a bow, he has 
He plays with 
cat-gut and kit-fiddie. His fingers 
and arms run aconstant race ; the tor 
mer would run away from him, «id 
not a bridge interpose, and oblige him 
to pay toll He can distinguish sounds, 
as other men distinguish colours. His 
companions are croichets and quavers 
Time will never be a match tor him, 
for he beats him most unmercifuliy. 
He runs after an {talian air openmouth 
ed, with as much eayerness as some 
fools have sought for the philosopher's 
stone. He can bring a tune over tie 
seas, and thinks it more excellent be 
cuuse far-fetched. His most admira 
ble domestics are Soprano, Siciliano, 
Andamino, and all the Anos and [os 
that constitute the musical scicace 
He can scrape, scratch, shake, dimin- 
ish, increase, flourish, &c. and he is so 
delighted with the sound of his own 
viol, that an ass would sooner Jend his 
€ars to any thing than to him: and,as 
a dog shakes a pig, so does he shake 
anote, by the ear, and never lets it go 
till he makes it squeak. He is a walk- 
ing pillory, and crucifics more cars 
than a dozen standing ones. He of. 
ten involves himself in dark and intri- 
cate passayres, till he is put toa shift, 
aod is obliged to get out of a scrape— 
by scraping —His viol has the effect 
of a Scotch fiddle, for it irritates its 
hearers, and puts them to the itch — 
He tears his audience in various ways, 
as Ido this subject: and, as I wear 
away my pen, so does he wear away 
the strings of his fiddle. There is no 
medium in him—he Is either in a flat 
or a sharpe key, though both are na- 
tural to him. He deals in third mi- 








hors and major thirds—-proves a turn. 
coat, and is often in tue majority aid 
minority in the course of 4 few min. 
utes —He runs over the flat as oft. n 
as any Curragh race lorse ;—both 
meet the same fate, as they usue ly 
terminate in acadenace:—ihe ciffere 
ence is, one is diiven by the wiip. 
hand the other by the bowarm, one 
deals in stakado, the other In siaccato, 
As a thorvugobred-hound discovers, 
by instinct, his game from all otner 
animals, s0 ap experienced musician 
teels the compositions of Handel or 
Corelli. 
— > oa — 

OBSERVATIONS OF A CUUNTRYMAN, 


In an answer to a mais Who was cone 
cluding a iarge panegyric on a tomb- 
stone, lately erected to the memory of 
a family who lived in the village many 
ycars ago, and which was put up bya 
relation lately arrived. “i wonder 
that folks should spend such a pewer 
of money on their friends after they be 
dead, and can know nothing at ail of 
the matter, I was reading the verses 
of that same tom stone, and crur! fine 
indeed it was, with tron, and marble 
and painted letters. It saic a vast deal 
about the poor dead creature; buil 
saw by the name it were none of my ac- 
quaintance, and so | did not stay to read 
all. I were more pleased by half with 
the conceit of Tom Wiggins, the pos 
tillion’s wife. Poor Tom was ruo’d 
over in summer,and he were buried un 
der church yard wall; so his wife nail- 
ed up a piece of board over his poor 
head, with half a dozen words or 805 
and enough ofall conscience—I think. 


“ Here I lays, 
“ Kill’d by a chaise.” 





Wi1-DOM. 


Men, of weak abilities, set in great 
places, are like little statues set 00 
great bases, made to appear he less by 
their advancement ; whereas wise men 
exalted, like good plants in their sev 
eral spheres, carry influences of vile 
tue around. 
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NAVAL ANECDOTE. 


Ow board Decatur’s ship, was a lit- 
tle boy, about nine years old. He was 
not considered one of the regular 
crew ; but he shared the mess of a 
generous sailor, who had two years be- 
fore, taken him from his widowed 
mother. The spirit of his father,who 
had also been a seaman, had long since 
gone aloft, and left his wife and little 
ones on the shoals of poverty. 

When the Macedonian hove in sight, 
and all hands were clearing ship for 
action, the little fellow stepped up to 
Commodore Decatur—* And if it 
please you Captain said he, I wish my 
name might be put down on the roll.” 
And what for, my lad?” enquired the 
Commodore. ‘So that I can draw a 
share of the prize money, sir,” an- 
swered he. Pleased with the spirit 
and confident courage of the little hero, 
his name was ordered on the list; but 
the moment was too important to say 
more. 

After the prize was taken, Decatur 
tho’t of the little sailor boy, and called 
himup. Well, Bill, said he, we 
have taken her, and your share of the 


- prize, if we get her safe in, may be 


about two hundred dollars, what will 
you do with it ?”—* [’ll send one half 
to my mother, sir, and the other half 
shall send me to school.”—* That’s 
noble” cried the Commodore, delight- 
ed with the spirit of the lad, took him 
under his immediate protection, and 
obtained for him the birth of a mid- 
shipman. Every attention has been 
paid to his education, and he gives 
great promise of making an accom- 
plished officer. 
Se de ee 
LONGEVITY. 


The editor of the Salem Register 
Says—“‘In some of our settlements, 
particularly the agricultural sections, 
longevity is remarkable. If longevity 
is more particularly attached to one 
class of citizens, itis to that portion in 
New England whichare appointed Dea- 
cons toour churches. This js not affirm- 











gencrally chosen after their habits of 
life are known & fixed, and by the place 
they take they become examples, and 
contribute very essentially to the 
health. temperance, and general lon- 
givity of their fellow citizens.” 
— D+Co 
ANECDOTES. 


An Irishman was lately brought be- 
fore a magistrate in the West of Eng- 
land, on acharge cf having six wives ! ! 
—The magistrate asked him how he 
could be so hardened a villain as to 
delude so many?—“ An /laise your 
Worship, said Pat, I was only trying 
to get a good one.” 





DAVENPORT THE TAILOR. 


This man, who acquired a consider- 
able fortune with a good character, 
asked Foote for a motto for his coach. 
«Latin or English?” asked the wit. 
“Poh! English to be sure; I don’t 
want to set up for a scholar.”——“ Then 
I have one from Hamlet, that will 
match you to a dutten-hole : “ List £ 
list ! oh, list [” 





An impudent fellow having insulted 
a gentleman, in return for it got a se- 
vere drubbing. The vanquished party 
demanded satisfaction ; when the gen- 
tleman replied “I have given it to 
you.”’---“ Sir,” said the other, “ that’s 
no satisfaction to me !” 

A mati of the name of Smith in his 
defence for a Forgery he had committ- 
ed, said, in so doing, he did not go out 
of his calling ; as forging was an es- 
sential part of the business of a Smith. 





A person observed of a dentist, 
that he was extremely rich ;—* that’s 
strange,” said Mr. T. Sheridan, “ as 
I know his means are only from hand 
to mouth !”” 

A traveller, relating what he had 
seen in the course of histravels,among 
other incredible sights, mentioned a 
bug that was as big asa sheep—in- 
deed, said a bystander, and isn’t it cal- 





\ ied a humbug. 


ed without careful enquiry. They are 
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Seat of the Muses. 


To the Editor of the N. Y. Weckly Museum. 


The following lines were written by a pri- 
vate soldier of the late 2ist regt. U 8 in- 
fantry: I believe they never have been 








published With many imperfections they 


still possess considerable merit, and also 
show the veneration in which the charac 
ter of the gallant Prke_was held among 
his soldiers. Should tM¥ey not be out of 
date, and you think them worthy a place 
in your entertaining paper, they are at 
your service. ‘H.C. 


BATTLE OF YORK. 
By a private Soldier of the 2ist.U S. regt. 


LO ! to the breeze the whit’ning canvas 
spread, 
O’er broad Ontario’s aqueous bosom bore, 
Columbia’s host, by martial chieftains led, 
To meet fierce combat on a hostile shore 


Portentious silence, misty darkness reign ; 
The gods propitious fan the suppliant gale 

@ur gallies skim along the liquid plain, 
Trembling beneath the burden of the gail. 


Auspicious morn! we greet thy golden beams 
Tho’ big with fate,unclouded is thy dawn; 
$n rich profusion vict’ry strews her gems 
On sleeping floods, and o’er the dew-tipt 
lawn. 


Now ply the busy skiffs from ship to shore, 
Our brave Battalia pressing on the beach ; 
The fight is wag’d, the death-charg‘d can- 
non roar, 
Our arms victorious, forse the bloody 
breach. 


Up for the port then stood the gallant fleet, 
And peals on peals hoarsethu nders burst 
the air, 
‘Fhe stubborn foe, slow yielding to defeat, 
Rush on the pointed perils of despair. 


The howling balls now dash‘d from either 
side, 


*Gainst batter‘d walls, and lash th‘ uneon- 
ious waye, 








Our streame:s float triumphant ver (uc tide, 
Nor augit the ialling Batu res can save ! 


Inspir’d of heli, the plotting foe retires, 
As on ins lines the sictor’s Colum bear, 
Wich ieil revenge vasi mayacines lie hres, 
And showers desiruction thro’ the quiv- 
ering air. 


With one dread flash, an awful gloom o’er. 
spread 
The trembimg earth, and veil’d the face 
of day, 
And shatiered cliffs thick clashing o’er our 
heads 
Like turrents fell along the blood-stain’d 


way. 


Yet firm and fearless stood the vet’ran band. 
Thro clouds of smoke the shouts of 
viel ry rose ; 


Unaw’d, they ouward rush with heart and 


hand, 
Nor five semained, nor arm that dare 
Oppose, 


Alas! how svon the dawn of joys’s o’ercast! 
‘The breast of triumph heaves « poignant 
sigh, 
Here gallant Prke, his country’s hope, her 
boast ; 
Amongst the brave was doum‘d to bleed 
and die. 


Mis gen‘rous bosom fir‘d with patriot zeal, 
Pledg‘d to hiscountry ev*ry noble power : 
All were devoted to the pubiic weal 
Through years of uscfuiness to that sad 
hour, 


Which rent asunder ev'ry mortal tie, 
Lock‘d up the splendour of his glowing 
fame ; 
Ravish‘d from earth, the Hero soars on high, 
Still leaves behind a lov‘d immortal name. 


Warren,Montgomery, Wooster, Mercer fell, 
‘Midst Heaven‘s constellations, lo! they 
shine ! 
Fly through the world, ye shining suns ang 
tell, 
A modern hero joins the corps divine, 
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He sleeps in glory, hullow'd be hs urn, — { 
A nation's tears shall fall upon his bier ; 
Eact aching heart with grief mdignant burn: 
Curs‘d be ite plot that stoppd his bold 

career ! 


Let Briton‘s boast their base aid coward 
deeds, 
But tell them Pite‘s avenging followers 
live, 
Till ev‘ry art‘ry of each bosom bleeds, 
We fignt to conquer, conquer to retrieve. 
York, U. Canada, Muy 1, 18153. 


a or 
ON THE DEATH OF A POOR GIRL. 
Sweety she sinided---the parting gleam 
That linger’d on her closing eye, 
Broke through the world’s uniovely dream, 
And spoke a sainted mortal mgh. 


She wish’d to flie---for at HER bed, 
No parent pour’d the burning tear, 
And not a friend had she, to shed 
A tribute o’er her lowly bier. 


And early was she doom’d in youth, 
Disease and penury to brave ; 

But mild Ketigion’s sacred truth, 
Smooth’d her rough passage to the grave ! 


Ye great ' who never felt on high, 
The sorrows that afflict mankind ! 

Could ye rHvs leave without a sigh 
The world and all its pomp behind ? 


Oh! how I wish it were uy doom, 
Like her imMMoRTAL thus to die ; 

To slumber in opL1v10N’s tomb 
UNKN@WN, UNSOUGHT, by any EYE— 


Save, that Creative Eve, whose power 
Guides to truth’s unerring way, 
Gives the frail mortal of an nour, 
To taste the joys of ENDLEss DAY, 
=> <'+ Ga — —— 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE Si1GH. 
AS silent and sad, by my Eliza! sat, 
Love fir'd and tormented my breast ; 
But I trembled, and dar’d not my suffrings 








relate, 


And I fain would have jull’d them to rest, 





But my eye, that would glisten at times with 
atear, 

And the fiush that still glow’d on my cheek, 

Betray’d what I dreaded, yet wish d to ap- 
pear 


More piainly than language could speak. 


She saw, and as angels in pity look down 

On saints that are fated to die, 

My Eliza hung o’cr me, nor kill’d with a 
frown, 

fF’ was compassion which beam’d in her eye. 


she spoke not; but, oh! I could read inher 
looks, 

That she’d fain my emotions define ; 

And as gently her hand, gently yielded, E 
took, 

Her pulse beat as rapid as mine. 


Yet I trusted not still to my flattering 
tongue, 

rhe bold language of love to apply ; 

But my heart struggled under the weight 
that so long 

Had press’d it, and breath’d out a sigh. 


As the rose when the gay zephyr fans it 
will wave, 

And glow with more beautiful stain, 

So my Eliza look'd up, deeply biushing, and 
gave 

The sigh—all 1 wish’d for—-again. 
, 4 

————: 2: ea 


THE MAMMOTH NOSE, 


A man whose huge proboscis spread 

Do far beyond its owner’s head, 

That when he walk’d, the story goes , 

He traveil’d far behind his nose— 

Once sauntering round, he chanc’d to stop, 
And.in a blacksmith’s forge to pop ; 
There, as he stood within the door, 

With his huge nozzle stretch’d before 
A country bumpkin travelling by, 

The prodigy soon caught his eye; 

He cried aioud with civil leer, 

Say do you e’er shave strangers here ? 
Me shave! what makes you so suppoge 2 
.Keplied the owner of the nose) 

Pardon me sir' upon my soul 


L ought is was @ Agr bay's poles 


— 
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Intelligence. 





Since our last, London papers to the | : 
on the 9th of June, the question was 


12th; and Liverpool papers tothe 14th 
of June, have been received at this port 


d at B ; b it appears | 
and at Boston; by these it appears " specting the Newfoundland Fishery ;” 


(says a Boston paper) that “a civil 
war continued to rage in France. Last 
accounts, French funds at the lowest 
ebb to which they have yet fallen, viz. 
55 to 54 1-4: that an action took place 
on the 28th Maygin which Bonaparte’s 
General (Travot) with 3000 men was 
routed with great loss. Benaparte’s 
speech of the 7th June to the Cham- 
ber of Peers and Chamber of Repre- 
sentatives, had been received at Lon- 
don. 


frontiers—He acknowledges risings 
and insurrections ofthe people to have 
taken place, and the finances of the 
country tobe deranged : says, itis pos- 
sible he may soon jointhcarmy. Re- 
ports were that he had actually set off 
for that purpose.” 

Murat, it appears, has rcached the 
end of his chain, with a rapidity unex- 
pected, even by those who were confi- 
dent that his career, would soon be 
run. His wife, the sister of Bonaparte, 
is a prisoner to the Austrians—bis ar- 
my completely dissipated, and his capi- 
tal in the possession of Ferdinand, (the 
2ist of May) the former possessor of 
the kingdom of Naples.—Com Adv. 

The London Times of the 7th of 
June speaks of two important Court 
Martials, which were to be soon hold- 
en; one for the investigation of the 
conduct of Sir G. Prevost, late Govern- 
or of Canada ; the other upon Lt. Colo- 
nel Mullens, who commanded the 44th 
foot in the late attack onthe American 
entrenched camp at New-Orleans. 

Another coal-pit exploded on the 
2d of June in the county of Durham, 
by which accident upwards of 70 per- 
sons lost their lives. 


He says, a formidable coalition | . naar 
of Kings assail the independence of | Banca in India, in exchange for Co- 
France ; that their armies arrive on the || Chin, on the Malabar coast. 








‘the 14th May. 


| Since the return of Bonaparte, Rus- 


| sia it is said, has given up to Turkey 
| the fortresses held in viojation of treaty 
| A new loan is announced in England 

| for forty-two millions. 

In the British House of Commons 


asked, “ whether any arrangement had 
been made with the United States re- 


to which Lord Castlereagh replied, 
“that the treaty of 1783 was expired, 
and that the subject was to be con- 
strued by the general iaw of nations.” 

A convention concluded in August 
last, with Holland, has been laid before 
the British Parliament. Great Britain 
it appears retains nearly all the Dutch 
colonies, viz. the Cape of Good Hope, 
Demarara, Essequio, and Berbice: 
and England cedes them the island of 


Berna: 
gore, near Calcutta, is ceded to the 
British, England pays six millions 
crowns to Sweden, as an equivalent 
tor Guadaloupe, which has again be 
restored or bartered to France, for 
some old French possession on the 
Spanish Main. 

The London Gazette of the 6th of 
June, announces the appointment of 
the Hon G. Bagot as Envoy Extra- 


| ordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary 


to the United States of America. _ 
The Hon, John Q. Adams, our mi- 
nister at the court of London, was in- 
troduced to the Prince Regent, June 
the 8th, by lord Castlereagh, delivered 
his credentials and was well received. 
The celebrated French general 
(Prince) Berthier, is said to kave lost 


his life at Bamberg, by falling from 


one of the windows of his palace. 

The Melpomene, French frigates 
has been taken by an English line of 
battle ship, in the bay of Naples, after 
a smart action of 14 minutes. 

The U_ S. squadron, under the com- 
mand of Com. Decatur, arrived at Gib- 
ralter after the very short passage © 
24 days, and proceeded up the streights 


























NEW YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 207 








_— 


Ou Tuesday last the Freedom of the 
city was presen.ed to Charles Stewart, 
Esq. commaoder of the frigate Con- , 
suiution. The usual c remony on 
such occasions was performed in the 
Common Council Chamber, in the 
presence of a large concourse of spec- | 
tators-- KH Post. 

Melancholy accident and remarka- | 
ble preservation — As wo young iads, |) 
the sons of the lace Mr Manning of 
this city, merchant, were walking on 
Sunday last, on the shore ai Kip’s Bay | 
in the vicinity of this city, where the | 
watcris very dcep,the current strong, 
and the ssore composed of shelving | 
and sli.pery rocks, the youngest of | 
them, a smal! boy, slipped into the | 
water, and belore he could recover 
himself, was carried by the current 
out of his depth His brother, a lad 
of about fifteen years of age, in at 
tempting to save him, was also carried 
out into deep water. While in this 
condition, a dog belonging to the fam 
ily, which was with them, plunged 
into the water and by some means got 
under the youngest, who was in a 
drowning state He immediately grasp- 
ed hold ofthe dog who swam with him 
to the shore, and thus rescued him 
from a watery grave, the lot of nis un- 
happy brother—Com Adv. 








Overwhelming ‘ alamity. 


On Sunday night, the 16th inst. two 
thirds of the late flourishing town of 
Petersburg, (Virg.) was destroyed by 
fire, which originated ina Stable It 
raged with unparrelled fury nine bours, 
and destroyed it is said, from 5 to 700 
houses, of every denomination, and 
some of them very valuable. 

“ The actual amount of p operty de- 
stroyed (says a Petersburg paper) in- 
cluding goods, &c. never can de as 
certained—we do not believe we should 
go beyond the mark were we to say, 
that two millions of dollars would not 
place Petersburgh in the situation in 
Which it stood last Sunday morning. 

“ ‘Ve have made fruitless enquires 








to endeavour to find out the number i 


of persons that lost their lives curing 
the conflayration—several skeletons 
have teen found, but except Mr. My- 


ers, as mentioned in our last, none 


have been traced satisfactorily, that we 
know of”’ 

> Subscriptions for the sufferers in the 
above calamitous fire are solicited generally 
by acommittee appointed for that purpose, 
by the citizens of Petersburg. They truly 
say, * the contributors will find their reward 
in the ap nape of their own feelings, the 
gratitude of the sufferers, the orphan’s bles- 
sing, and the widow's prayers.” In con- 
formity to which, a meeting of our citizens 
tukes place this day at the Tontine Coflee- 
House, when, noddubt,a subscription will 
be immediately set on foot in the different 
wurds of this city, for the relief of our dis- 
tressed brethren of Petersburgh. 











Nuptial. 


MARRIED, : 


By the rev Mr. Jackson, Capt. William 
Stoddard, to Miss Amy Pearsall, daughter 
of William Pearsall, all of this city. 

By the rev Mr. M‘Clay, Mr. James Flov- 
entine, to Miss Phebe Ackerman, both of 
this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. Samuel M. 
Whaitlock,to Miss Phebe T. Ludiow, both of 
this city. 

In St. John’s church, by the rev. Mr. Ber- 
rian, Mr. W™ C. Holly, of the house of 
Irving, Smith & Co. to Miss Charlotte Ma- 
tilda Rose, daughter of Wm. L. Rose, Esq. 

By the re.. Mr. Berrian, Mr. Philip Black, 
to Miss Frances Ann Ward Law,both of this 
city. 





—S 


Obituary. 











The city Inspector reports the death of 
32 persons, during the week ending on the 
22d day of July—of whom 14 were men, 5 
women, 8 boys, and 5 girls. 


DIED. 


In the 22d year of his age, Mr. James M. 
Baldwin, Midshipman in the U.S. Navy, in 
a fit which was occasioned by a wound which 
he received on Lake Champlain, on the me- 
morable 11th of September, 1814. 

After a tedious and painful illness Mrs. 
Maria Fairchild, aged 56 years, wife of Ro- 
bert Fairchild. 

Mr. William Willis, aged 58. 

Mr. John Jaques, aged 56. 


a 
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GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 
SENECA OIL. 


_An excellent and afipfrroved medicine. 


OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it is 

made known, that it may be used as an 

excellent remedy in the following Diseases 
aud Cases, viz. 

If every morning fasting, about a tea spoon- 
ful is taken inwardly, ft is an excellent reme- 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper dict is 
observed at the same time. If itis taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes att easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, Causing a good appetite to 
eat. 

If this Spring Oil is applicd outwardly, it 
becomes in particular a very fine remedy 
against Rheumatism, and pain in the limbs, 
in Sprains, Dislocations, various kinds of 
Swellings, and the like ; in those cases it 
must be well rubbed into the parts affected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 
in violent Head-Aches, to anncint their tem. 
ples with it, that they may find relief. Upon 
the whole, this Oil is of so great estcem 
among the Indians in those parts, that they 
use it in all disorders above mentioned. 

Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 
DevecGcists, 


May 13, (Sm) No. 146 Pearl-street. 





Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, 
Grand and Square Piano Forte, at No. 104 
Water-street, a few doors south west of the 
Tontine Coftee-House. 
They respectfully solicit the attention of 
hei: friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to their employers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome style. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
They keep those that remain in this city, one 
year in tune. They willalso attend to har. 
monize, tune, and repair Organs and Piano 
Fortes, inthe most correct and perfect man- 
ner, on the shortest notice and most reason- 
able terms. 

A Second Hand Piano Forte and Barrel 
Organ for sale cheap. 


A French Teacher, 
Who has taught eight years with ap. 
probation in a family of bigh respecte 
ability, ofiers his services to attend 
six or eight young Ladies four hours 
a day: or he will attend a family in 
the Country. With the French he 
teaches Writing, Arithmetic, and 
Book-keeping. Enquire at this office, 

June 24, (31) 
FROM LONDON. 
MRS. S COOKE, Milliner, Fancy Dress, 
Pelice and Corsett maker, respectfully in 
forms the Ladies of New-York and its vi 
cinity, that she has opened in the above line, 
at No. 262 William-street, where, by an as- 
siduous attention to the above branches, she 
hopes to merit the patronage of those La- 
dies who may please to favour her with their 
commands ——Also, a good assortment of 
‘(THREAD LACES, LACE VAILS, ke. 

July 8. (7w) 


95 Dollars Reward. 


Ran away, from the subscriber on the 22d 
of June last, a NEGRO GIRL, by the name 
of Susan, (or Sukey) ebout 23 years of age, 
of a middle size, yellowish complexion, 
round face, with a tolerable full eye, but of 
rather a dull look, and speaks with a low 
voice. 

Took with her three blue plaid Gingham 
Frocks; onc white Muslin, do. and one Cal- 
ico do, cocoraco colour. Two hats, onea 
dove colour, with velvet crown, and one do, 
Silk, dark purple, trimed with white lace on 
the front, with purple plume ; also consider- 
ableother clothing. 

Whoever will return said girl, shall 
receive the above reward with all rea 
sonable charges; or, fifteen dollars for 
any information that may lead to her detec- 
tion. ABRAHAM VALENTINE, 

No. 149 Fly-Market, corner of Front-st 

New-York, July 12, i815. 

N. B. All persons are forbid harbouring 
” employing said girl, under the penalty 
the law. 
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THE MUSEUM, 


Is published every Saturday, as usual, at 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty- 
two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 
Water-Street, a little below the Coflee- 
House, New-York. City Subscribers t0 
pay one half, and country subscribers the 
whole, in advance. 





































